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A SENTIMENTAL FRAGMENT. . 


Ir was lowebb when our veffel made the offing of 
Dublin bay, and it being then. night, we lay at~anchor 
till morning. The moon fhone remarkably bright, and 
refle&ted in filver fhades upon the fea, which waved with 
a gentle heaving---a murmur---it was nature fighing 
with a love-creating refpiration. 

For fome leagues on each fide the harbour’s mouth it 
was encircled with a fleet of herring boats, and I not 
being inclined to fleep; accompanied the captain in the 
yawl, to vilit them. " 

The drawing of the herring nets, is, perhaps, the 
moft pleafing and beautiful fightthe human mind can 
conceive: the fifth, as they are hawled up the veffel’s 
fide, fparkle like diamonds. 

I could not but expref$S my furprize to the captain at 
the quantity taken ; and» by him was informed, that 
thefe fculls approached the coaft by millions and tens 
of millioas,extending many miles, and fwimming feveral 
fathoms deep over one another. They make their way 
through the fea, asmen do on earth, each individual 
ftriving to be uppermoft, and with this ftronger  cir- 
cumftance of fimilarity, that the fifh which gets up- 
permott is always ia moft danger. 

“¢ ] fhall eat half a dozen of thefe herrings,” faid the 
captain, as he took about a dozen out of a net without 
leave cr notice, to the boatman, who made no objection. 
“ T fhall eat half a dozen of thefe herrings,” faid he, 
‘ when I return to my veffel.’’---‘* What, captain, 


mult fix lives be facrificed to fatisfy your appetite at one 


meal ?” 
For half a moment I was converted by this reffec- 


tion tothe religion of the Indian Bramins, who refufe 
all animal food ; but the captain who was a philofo- 
pher, asfuddenly induced me to apottatize from my 
hew opinion. 

A number of large porpoifes or fea hogs, were fport- 
ing round.---¢ Why not eat them ?” faid the captain, 
pointing to the porpoifes ; ‘‘ thofe creatures feed upon 
herrings, and innumerable great fith feed upon them ; 
and itis the fame tothe herring, whether he is eaten by 


a porpoife or by 2 man.”’ 


| 





*¢ Very true,” faid J], ‘* there are fea monfters, who 
live upon their fellow-creatures as well as land monfterss 
who devour each other.” 

‘¢ Tt isimpoffible to underftand thofe affairs, or the 
reafun of them,” obferved the captain ; “I have gota 
microfcope on board, and I'll prove to you that innu- 
merable animals perifh at every fuction of your breath. 
The great difference between voracious fifh, voracious 
quadrupeds, voracious birds, and voracious man, is 
this : the firft three claffes eat to fatisfy hunger only, and 
devour without preparation ; but the cruelty which 
man inflicts upon thofe creatures Providence has em- 
powered him to ufe for his fuftenance, may be confider- 
ed as a fpecies of ingratitude, which of all crimes merits 


the fevereft punifhment.” 





WISDOM AND VIRTUE. 


\ \ ISDOM ot virtue is nothing more than the dif- 


pofition to attain and enjoy the greateft happinefs, with 
the knowledge how to attain and to beftow it. 


Wifdom has ever fome benevolent end in her purpofes 
and aétious ; onthe contrary, folly either miftakes evil 
for good; or, when fhe aflumes the nature of vice, en- 
tertains a malevolent intentien. 

The advantages and defects of nature fhould be con- 
fidered as common to fociety : the weak have a claim to 
the affiftance of the ftrong; the ftrong derive a pleafure 
from affifting the weak ; and the wife are fo far happy as 
the well difpofed partake of their wifdom. 


There is noone virtue that includes not, in a general 
fenfe, all other virtues. Wifdom cannot fubfift without 
juftice, temperance, and fortitude, for wifdom is the fum 
of allthefe. It isimpoffible to be ju‘t without temper- 
ance, or temperate without fortitude, and fo alternate- 


+ ly of the reft. 





SD Ot 
MORAL MAXIMS. 
A man without merit may live without envy; but 
who would with to efcape on thefe terms ? 
Live fo as tohold yourfelf prepared either for a long 


life or a fhort one. 
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THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION; 
OR, INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUXE DE CA*I*A, 
UNFOLDING MANY CURIOWS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL FACTS. 
Tranflaied from the German of Tfchink, 
(Continued from page 126.) 


I MADE, without delay, the requifite preparations, and 
in a quarter of an hour, fiepped in my carriage. I looked 
ence more back to the {pot where Amelia refided, and 
drove through the c.ty-gate, 

At the firft ftage I wrote to her that an unforefeen im- 
portant accident had forced me to fet out on my journey 
fo early ‘n the morning, that it would have been unbecom- 
ing to pay her the promifed farewell vifit; 1 vowed to 
return on pinions of love, as foon as my bufinets’ at 
M****d fhould be fettled, I painted with lively colours 
all the pains of feparation, and all the tendernefs of an 
affliéted heart, in order to convince Amelia, that I had 
been forced by ftern neceflity to depart without f{eeing 
her once more, Alas! the farther the rolling carriage 
removed me from the dear objeét of my love, the more I 
grew fenfible of the greatnefs of the facrifice which I had 
made to the Irifiman, I examined my letters and papers 
in order to divert my gloomy thoughts, and found one 
more copy of aletter from the Irifhman which I had 
not yet decyphered. The following is the refuit. of my 
endeavours to unfold its eontents: 

‘My Lorp, 

** My defigns on Miguel had very near been ruined 
** bythe lofs of his life, and in fome meafure I. my felf have 
“‘been the caufe of his having been hurried to the brink 
** of deftru€@tion. But who could have forefeen fuch an 
“fevent! With the leave of your Excellency, I fhall 
** relate the incident at large, 

** T had fent one part of my fervants to follow Migwel 
‘fon his journey. J myfelf ftaid behindin order to make 
*‘an attempt of reftoring the health of the Countefs, for 
** whele life the ignorance of her phyfician had made me 
‘tremble, ‘Lhe fuccefs I met with iurpaffed my moft 
‘* fanguine expectation, Some drops of an elef&tuary which 
** ] poured into the mouth of the Countefs produced fo 
** fudden an effe&, that, in a few hours, the moft unequi- 
** vocal figns ofreturning health were perceived, As 
‘foonas I hadbeen informed of this defirable change, 
** 1 followed Miguel with the reft of my people, having 
** previoufly ordered the valet of the Countels to write 
“* three days after to the Duke, that the Countels was 
“* dead—and in a few days later, that I had recalled 
“her tolife. At the fame time I requefted him. to de- 
“fire his diimiflion from Amelia, and to follow me, 
‘: becaute 1 wanted his affiftance in the execution of my 
‘‘defigns, Theview I had in commanding him’ to in- 
“form the Duke of Amelia’s pretended death, was to 
“convince myfelf by the manner in which he fhould 
‘treceive that intelligence, whether his love to the 
“ Countefs had been only a tranfient attachment, o: 
“ wheiher his paflion for her was of a more {erious nature, 
‘and what degree it had attained, I need not explain to 
‘your Excellency, how neceffary this knowledge was 
“to me. The fecond commiflion had no other aim, 
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“than to pour balfam in Miguel’s wound, and at the 
‘*fame time, to make me appear to him a miracle-work- 
“ing being, and his and Amelia’s friend; whereby [ 
* expc&ed to gain his confidence, 

** J purfued my road with fo much fpecd, that I over. 
** took Migucl before he had finifhed one half of his jour- 
ney, and joined my -people; who preceded me. As 
**foon as the Duke had arrived‘at the place of his def. 
‘ tination, and we ‘along with him, I quartered my peo. 
** ple in different places in fuch a manner, that he was 
** furrounded by them fromail fides. 1 tock aconvenient 
** houfe in the fuburbs for myfelf, in order toefcape his 
‘focks with greater fafety. 

** On the third day after our arrival, Miguel received 
the letter by which he was informed of the Countefs’s 
“death. Theeffe&s which this intelligence produced 
*fupon him muft have been a kindof frenzy. One of 
‘my people who watched all his fteps, informed me 
** late in the evening, he had feen Miguel rufhing out 
** of his houfe with every mark of defpair in his coun- 
tenance, and running with fucha velocity that he and 
his comrade hardly had been able to follow him. He 
added, that Miguel after two hours roaming about, 
had ftopped not far from hence, at the banks of a 
* river, where he was walking up and down, ablorbed 
** in profound reverie. 

** Soon after a fecond meflenger told me, Miguel had 
plunged into the river, but one of his comrades who 
had watched lim narrowly, and leaped after him, had 
faved him, and was going to carry hin to my houfe, 
‘* A few minutes after, Miguel was brought by fome of 
‘my people, He refembled a corpfe, the palpitation 
ef his pulfe was fcarcely perceptible, and he was en- 
‘* tirely bereft of his recolle€tion, I ordered him inftant, 
** ly to be carried to a fpacious empty vault, and while 
‘** fome of my men endeavoured to reftore him to the ule 
“of his fenfes, I was making preparations to chaftile 


‘him feverely when he fhould have recovered from his 
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fupor, 

“As foon as my fervants perceived that he was reco- 
‘ vering, I ordered him to be carried into the middle of 
“the vault, and placed mytelf in deep difguile oppofite 
‘him at a confiderable diftance, meking a fignal to thole 
‘‘ who were prefent to retire to an adjoining apartment, 
‘and to takethe candles with them, No fooner was every 
thing in order, than I perceived by a deep groan of Mi- 
guel, that he had recovered his reco'leGion, His ftate 
of mind when awaking, muft have been very itrange. His 
recolle&ion told him, that he bad plunged into the river, 
‘¢in a place where he faw nobody preient, and now he 
awoke inadry, empty, and {pacious dark room : he mutt 
“ have fancied hé awoke in another world; and this idea 
* feemsto havethrilled him with its acuteft pungency, for 
‘* he uttered a loud feream which made the vault relound.* 
‘* This was the fignal for which my people had been 
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* This is a miftake, for we know by the Duke’s own account, that 
he uttered this (cream becaufe he felt himfelf pulled down by an invifible 
rand when he was going to getup. The Irifhman having knowa nothing 
of this circumflance, it is probable that the unknown caufe of this pulling 
down, was no otherthan a foot of the Duke, with which he, in his ftupot 
kep: his cloak duwn, when he was getting up, without knowing it. 
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«waiting in the adjoining chamber, [hey kindled a 
“pole which was fixed near an aperture in the wall, 
‘and enveloped with flax, and wetted with f{pirit of 
«wine, which fpread a faint light through the [pacious 
The aftonifhment which Miguel was feized 
« with, when looking all around and feeing nothing but 
‘a maa wrapt ina fcarlet cloak, furpaffes all powers of 
‘ defcription, Hisanxietyencreafed when he faw me 
“ ftaring at him without replyinga word to his quef- 
‘tions, and heard one of my people exclaim, in a dole- 
“ fulaccent, woe! woe ! woe! When 1 at laft ftep- 
“ped forth and made myfelf known to him, he prof- 
“trated himfelf, as ifin the prefeace of a {uperior being, 
‘‘ T read hima fevere le&ture on his rafh deed, and at the 
‘fame time endeavoured to roufe his ambition for the 
“ ferviceofhis country, in which [ fucceeded. A (oft 
“mufic began at once in the adjoining chamber, on a 
“ fignal which I made to my people. The melodious 
“ {trains of aharp anda flute were accompanied by the 
‘“ {weet notes of an harmontous voice, which announced 
* tothe aftonifhed Miguel that Amelia was alive. His 
“ rapture bordered on frenzy. I ordered him to be filent, 
“ blind-folded him and delivered him to the care ofa 
“ fervant, whom I fecretly ordered to condu& him to his 
“ hotel, aad to return no anfwerto his quettions, My 
“deputy acquitted himfelf extremely well of his truft, 
‘“Heled him filently to his hotel, and when Migue) 
* turned round the corner of the houfe, unfaftened the 
“ bandage which blind-folded his eyes, and concealed 
“ himfelf ina houfe, the door of which was open, Miguel 
“mut have been ftrangely fituated, when after a few 
“ fteps the bandage dropped from his eyes and nobody 
“was feen around him, Very fortunately the night 
‘‘ was faradvanced, andthe whole aflair remained con- 
* cealed, 
“ Thus hapnily ended an adventure which had begun 
* in a manner fo inaufpfcious. 
" However, Pelefki has commited a foolifh trick, 
* which I cannot forgivehim., He defired his difmiflion 
“ fromthe Countefs, which being refufed by his Lady, 
“who imagined him to be a faithful fervant, he left 
“ ber clandeftinely, He fhall {mart for this incoafideratec 
* ation, 
‘‘ } am with the greateft refpe&, 
“6 &c, &c. &e.” 
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Asfar as this letter informed me that no fuperior power 
had had a fhare in the above mentioned adventure, it 
contained nothing that was new to me, for the Irifh- 
man himfelf had not concealed from me, that all the 
wonderful adventures which had hagpened to me before 
Palefki’s confeflion had been the effeét of illufion; how- 
ever, it waS important to me learn h8w, and by what 
artifices I hall been deceived. I cannot but confefs that 
this natural explanation of the whoie affair excited my 
aflonifhment at the lrifhman, not lefs than thofe adven- 
tures had furprifed me atthe time when I believed him 
tobe a fupernatural being, and that I ardently wifhed 
to have cleared up feveral other events of that epocha 
Wiich | could not unriddle, 
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Soon after my arrival at M****d, [ went to pay a 
vifit tothe minifter. He received me very kindly, and 
difcourfed above an hour with me, although he was fo 
over charged with ftate-affairs that no ftranger could get 
accefsto him. I was not lefs fuccefsful with the Secretary 
of State, in whofe favour I ingratiated myfelf fo much 
in the courfe of half an hour, that he profeffed himfelf 
extremely happy in having got acquainted with me, 
Both of them invited me to vifit them frequently during 
my flay at \t****d, an invitation which I took care to 
make the beit ufe of, 

I perceived foon with aftonifhment and joy, that I 
was getting nearer the mark much fooner than I had ex- 
peed firft. ‘Though I am of opinion that the vifibly 
growing favour of thefe two courtiers was partly founded 
on perfonal attachment, yet the Irifhman had not been 
miftaken when he told me, that the relation which exift- 
ed between myfelf and Vafcon*ellos would render the 
accels to their confidence eafier, Sum**ez, the Secretary 
of State, enjoyed the moft intimate confidence of the 
Minifter, and was related to Vafcon*ellos. Therefore 
the friendfhip of the latter paved for me the road to 
Sum**ez, and the friendfhip of Sum**ez to Oliva*ez. 
The two fecretaries of State were the chief adminiftra- 
tors of the government; Sum**ez in the council of Sp"*n, 
at Ma***d, and Vafconeellos in the council of ftate at 
L*fbon, and confequently were the vice-tyrants of my 
native country, who jointly executed the defigns of 
Oliv**ez, who in the name of the King of Sp**n was at 
the helm of defpotifm, 


That the Irifhman had very well calculated thefe con- 
Catenations, will appear by the fubfequent plan which 
he founded upon them, I had wrote to Amelia, and 
Lady Delier, as foon as I had arrived at M***#*d, and 
now received an anfwer from both of them, Every line 
of the former breathed heavenly Jove an¢ kindnefs ; the 
tender and amiable fentiments of her- foul, purified by 
the trials of misfortunes, were palpably difplayed in her 
letter, as in an unfpotted mirror, O! how manya 
time did | kifs, read, and re-perufe it, tillat length, what 
a {weet deluGfion of my enraptured imagination! I fan- 
cied I faw the amiable writer before me, and heard from 
her lips the words which were written upon the pa- 
per.— 








(To be continued.) 





AUTHENTICATED ETYMOLOGIES. 


oe 
Dae termAurrzcane, is fuppofed to take its rife frorti. 
one Harry Kane, a turbulent Irifhman who lived at 
Antigua, the name of which is now well known tobe 
derived from an avaricious old female planter who once 


‘lived on the ifland, and was called by the failors Aunt 


Eager. 

A jolly Weft-Indian, whenever the neighbouring girls 
came tohis plantations, infifted upon their fipping his 
choiceft fyrups, and reiterated the terms ‘ My lafes ;” 
thence the name of that fyrap. Few words have daber- 


tated from their primaries lefs thaa this, 
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MARIA; OR, THE SEDUCTION. 
A FRAGMENT. 


« Tow curft the monfler, who with fpccious guile, 
‘* Employs Sedudion’s foul-degrading arts, 

‘ To drench in tears the cheek that once could f{mile, 
** To blaft the joy that innocence imparts !” 


200l Saw fis Win falling, and haftened to her affit- 
ance, I caught her in my arms, and led her into the 
houfe. By the application of falts fhe recovered---‘* He 
refufed to liften to me!’’ fhe exclaimed, when her powers 
of utterance had returned, *‘ and but for him I ftill might 
have been happy.”? I afked who the perfon was fhe 
fpoke of ? * Ah!’ replied fhe, ‘* it was the wretch that 
feduced me from the paths of re&titude,”’---When fhe had 
regained fufficient ftrength I requefted her to relate to 
me her misfortunes, and fhe gratified me as follows--- 


MARIA’S NARRATIVE, 


Unber the fpecious pretext of love, Frederick has 
bereaved me of all the happinefs and comfort of life. 
While I fondly dreamed of future blifs he became a 
vifitor at our houfe. I knew not then that ’twas to fee 
me alone he came, as he had not given me the leaft hint 
of it; but my parents imagined the was wooing me to br- 
come his bride, 

It was fome tite before he paid any dire€& addreffes to 
me. He then faid that he had long been in love with me, 
but forbore to mention it fooner as he feared I w rould 
difcard him; and ended with afking if he might be per- 
mitted to hope. I gave him no pofitive anfwer, until he 
enquired whether I hada partiality for any other. I 

told him I had not. His countenance brightened at this. 
He took my hand, and with all the fervor of love raifed 
it to his lips. When he departed, he faid, that was the 
happieft moment of his life, 

After this his vifits were more frequent. One ¢ven- 
ing I was left entirely alone, the family had gone to the 
theatre, Mrs, M , alady from England, made her 
firft appearance on the New-York ftage. A flight indif- 
pofition occafioned my not being of the party, Fre- 
derick, it feems, knew I was alone, and came in Juft 
efter they had departed, 

The next week had been appointed for our nuptials, 
He entered rather deje&tcd. I enquired the reafon of his 
melancholy. He faid he was fearful I did not loye him 

pquninceraly. I afked if I had ever given him reafon for fuch 
“aiufpicion; and faid that all befide hit ‘Were indifferent 
tome. Here his countesance again affumed its wonted 
brightnefs. **.Do you then indeed ‘behold me with plea- 
fure ?” faidhe. ‘ I know that on you zlone depends 





iny felicity---fhould you be cruel, Frederick weuld ceafe : 
° ; 
printed on ita pros | 


tocxilt.”* He took my hand, and im 
fufion of kiffes. To mec he appeared fincere, 
viewed himas fingled out by fate for my companion thro’ 
life, 
~ © ANT me Moria! continued he, itl holding my 
i clafped in his, 


your woeds have given mc---Jt is indefcriba bie. --- Still 


and ] 
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‘did you bit know the hay) pinels ' 


THE NEW-YORK WEEKLY MAGAZINE, 


manifeft for me'your love, and every how +7 ¢! ry Vile 
will ftudy to deferve it. Should I ever prove myfelf un- 
worthy your tender regard, I fhould abhor myielf.” He 
continued proteftations of his love---the minutes were 
{wift---and ere the evening had elapfed he triumphed 
over my innocence and credulity---in fine, he left me 
miferable, 

When my parents returned I beheld my feif cegraded 
below them, and unfit fortheir company. I fat in a mu- 
fing pofture, They attributed my want of {pirits to the 
head-ach, which had occafioned my ftaying at home, and 
endeavoured to enliven me by giving an account of the 
entertainments, and the excellent performance of Mrs, 
M . i paid mo attention to what they faid. To bed 
I went, but not to clofe my cyes: Sleep had fled me. 
In the morning 1 had a flight fever, and was at times 
delirious. Ina few days I recovered fufE.ciently to learn 
that Frederick had fet out for France the day after he 
rendered me fo completely miferable. This occafioned a 
relapfe, and I had approached the verge of the grave. 
My friends were weeping over me, expe&ing every mo- 
ment to be my aft. I withed not for life ; I fought for 
death as the only means to concea! my fhame. But it 
pleafed Heaven to raife me, contrary to all expeétation. 
In two weeks from the time J] began to mend, I had 
ftrength fufficient to leave my room, i then found it too 
true that my deceiver had Jeft home, and did not expe& 
to return in two vears. 

I dreaded ftaying any longer where I expefted the re- 
fentment of my father, when he fhould become acquainted 
with my difgrace. I.Jeft the houfe under cover of the 
night, unperceived, I took with mea fimall bundle of 
clothes, and fome trifie in cath, which were my own. 
By working I hoped to fubfift until Frederick’s return; 
for I Rill thought his voyage was of neceility, and uaex- 
peéted. The money was (oon gene, and almoft every 
article I could poflibly ipare. J expeeicd to ftarve, In 
this dilemma, I1-chanced to hear of a place wherea young 
waman was wanted forthe upper fervant in the kitchen, | 
apphed, and obtained it. The wages were I:beral, and I 
had not the more laborious part, I endeavoured to.give 
fatisfaétion to my employer. I lived in this manner until 
I was taken ill, when I pave birth to this child—1 called 
him after his father. 

My recovery was‘flow ; and wiien I-could walk I was 
unable to work as before; confeguently | was forced to 
give up my place. Since then l have wholly fubfi fted 
on the charity of others, 





This morning, by accident, I beheld the caufe of my 
woes. I determined tofpeak with him although he was 
in‘company. When I firft accotted him, he dilregarded 


me, I told him I wasina poor flate of health, and re- | 


quefted only a fall boon, “Is that your child pee’ Be 
éfked. ‘* Yes,’? I replied, ‘‘and his name is Frede- 
rick.’? He looked mein the face, for 1 perceived until 


then he did not know me—‘** 1 have nothing for you! 

he exclaimed in. an angry, tone, and paffed on with his 
companions.. My head felt light, -and I,certainly  fhould 

have dropped on.the pavement, had, not heaven fent you 
to my relief. ? 


Ofober 12, 1796, 
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lintki himfelf acknowledged thet Lodoifka had been a 


‘And wherefore that hatred which Dourlinfki had vowed 


INTERFSTING HISTORY OF 
THE BARON DE LOVZINSKI, 


With a relation of the moft remarkable occurrences in the life of the 


celebrated Count Puwaski, well Known as the champion of America 1 


Liberty, and who bravely fell im its defence before Savannah, 177g. 


Interfoerfed with Anecdotes of the late unfortunate Kine of Porann, So 
recently dethroned. 


(Continued from page 123.) 


‘ 

(SENTLEMEN,” faid he, to the aftonifhed Bac- 
chanals, ** my brother’s head is not very ftrong to-day : 
it is perhaps in confequence of his wound; let us not 
therefore either {peak to or drink any more with him; 
for Iam afraid of his health, and indeed you would 
oblige me exceedingly if yon would affift me to carry 
him to his bed,’’-—** To his own bed ?”’ fays one of them: 
“that is impoflible! But I will moft willingly lend 
him my chamber.’”” They accordingly laid hold of me, 
and conveyed me into a garret, of which a bed, a_ table, 
and achair, formed thefole movables. Having fhut me 
up in this paltry apartment, they inftantly left me. 
this was all that I weaves fer the moment that I was 
alone, I immediately fat dewn towrite a long letter to 
Lodoi fka, 


I began by fully juftifying myfelf from the crimes of 
which I had been accufed by Pulafki: I then recount- 
ed every thing that had occurred fince the firft moment 
of our feparation, until that when I had entered the 
caftle of Dourlinfki: I detailed the particulars of my 
converfation with the Baron: I concluded by wating 
her of the moft tender and the moft refpe&ful paffion, 
and {wore to her, that the moment fhe gave me the ne- 
celfary information concerning her fituation, I would 
expole mylelf to every danger, in order to finith her 
horrid Captivity. } 

Asfuon as my letter was fealed, 1 delivered 
upto a weriery of refie€tions, which threw me into a 
firange perplexity, Wasitaétually Lodoifka who had 
thrown thofe tiles into the garden? Would Pulaski 
have had the injuftice to punifh his daughter for an at- 
tachment which he himielf had approved? *Would he 
have had the inhumanity to plunge her into a frightful 
prifon P And evenif the hatred he had {worn to me 
had blinded him fo much, how was it poffible that 
Dourlinfki would thus have condeicended to have be- 
come the minifter of his vengeance ? 


But, on the other hand, for thefe three Jat long 
months, on purpole to difguife myfelf, I had only worn 
tattered.clothes: the fatigues of a tedious journey, and 
my chagrin, had altered me greatly ; and who but a 
miftrefs could have been able to difcover Lovzinfki in the 
cardens of Dourlinfki? Befides, h# 1 not {een the 
name of Lodoifkatraced upon the tile? Had not Dour- 


he had added that fhe 


was not this incredible ? 


is true, 
but 


prifoner with him ? It 
had made her efcape ; 


againft me, without knowing my perfon ? W hat 


my felf | 
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him, that the emiffaries of Pulafki occupied a chamber 
that looked into his garden? And why above all that 
appearance of terror, when I announced toehim the arri- 
val of my pretended mafler ? 

All thefe circumftances were well calculated to throw 

me into the greateft agitation. I ruminated over this 
frightful and myfterious adventure, which it was im- 
poflible for metoexplain. For two hours, I unceafing- 
ly put new queftions to myfelf, to which I was exceed- 
inglyembarraffed to make any reply; when at length 
Boleflas came to fee if I had recovered from my debauch, 
I had but little difficulty in convincing him that my 
inebriety was mere affe€tation ; after which we went down 
together to the kitchen, where we {pent the reft of the 
day, Whata night { none in my whole life ever appeareg 
fo long, not ¢ven that which followed, 

At length the attendants condu&ed us to our chamber, 
where they fhut us up, ason the former occafion, with- 
out any light: it was yet two tedious hours until 
midnight, At the firft ftroke of the clock, we gently 
opened the fhutters and the cafement, I then prepared 
to jump into the garden; but my embarraff_ment was 
equal to my defpair, when I found myfelf obftru€ted 
by means of iron bars. ‘* Behold,” faid I to Boleflas, 
** what the curfed confident of Dourlin {ki whifpered in 
his ear! behold what his odious mafter approved, when 
he faid, letzé be done inftantly ! behold what they have 
been working at during the day ! it was onthis account 
that they prevented us from entering the cham- 
per.” 

** My lord, they have ftood on the outfide,” replies 
Boleflas; ‘* for they have not perceived that the fhutter 
has been forced,”’ 

‘Alas! whether they have perceived it or not,” 
exclaim I with violence, ‘* what does it fignify ? This 
fatal grating deftroys all! my hopes : it infures the 
flavery of Lodoifka—it infures my death.” 

** Yes, without doubt, it infures thy death !” repeats 
aperfon, at the fame time opening the door ; and im- 
mediately after, Dourlinfii, preceded by feveral armed 
men, and followed by others carrying flambeaux, enter 
out prifon fabrein hand, ‘ Traitor !’’ exclaims he, while 
addreffing himfelf tome witha look in which fury was 
** IT have heard all—I know who you 
Tremble! 
1 am the met impla- 


are,—-your fervant het difcovered your name. 
Of all the enemies of Lovzinfki, 
cable!” 


>? 


‘¢ Search them,’’ continues he, turning to his atten- 
dants: they accordingly rufhed in upon me; and as I 
was without arms, Iamade an ufelefs refiftance. They 
accordingly robbed me of my papers, and of the letter 
I had juft written to Lodoifka, Dourlinfki exhibited a 
thoufand figns of impatience while reading 
{carce able to contain himfelf, 

** Loyzinfki,” fays he tome, endeavouringto {mother 
hisrage, ‘* Lalready deferve all your hatred; 1 hall 
foon merit it fill more: in the mean time you muft ree 
main with your worthy confident in this chamber, te 


it, and was 








eccafioned that look of inquictude, when it was told 


which you are fo partial.” 
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After uttering thefe words, he left-me; and having 
double-locked the door, he placed a centinel on the out- 
fide, and another in the garden, oppofite to the win. 
dow. 

Figure to yourfelf the horrible fituation into which 
Boleflas and myfelf were row plunged. My misfortunes 
were at their height ; but thofe of Lodoifka affeted me 
morethan my own! How great muft be her uneafinefs ! 
She expefts Lovfinfki, and Lovfinfki abandons her! 
But no—Lodoifka knows me toe well; fhe can never 
fufpe&t me of fuch bafe perfidy. Lodoifka! the will 
judge of her lover by herfelf ; the will think Lovfinfki 
partakes her lot, fince he does not fuccour her—--Alas! 
the very certainty of my misfortunes will augment her 
own ! 

On the next day, they gaveus provifions through the 
grating of our window ; and by the quality of the viands 
which they furnifhed us with, Boleflas augured the 
moft finifler events, Being however lefs unhappy than 
my felf, he fupported his fate much more courageoufly. He 
offered me my fhare of the mean repaft which he was 
about to make; I would not eat: he preffed me; but 
it wasin vain! for cxiftence was become an infupport. 
able burden to me. 

“Ah! live!” faid he at length, fhedding a torrent of 
live; and if not for Boleflas, let wt be for 

Lodoifka!’’ ‘hele words made the moft lively impret- 

fiononmy mind ; they even re-animated my courage; 

and hope having once more re-entered my heart, I em- 
braced my faithful fervant, ‘* O my friend!’ exelaim- 
ed I at the fame time with tran{port, ‘*my true friend: 

" I have been the occafion of thy ruin, and yet my misfor- 
tunes 2ffe&t thee more than thine own! Yes, Boleflas ! 
yes! I will live for Lodoifka;I will live for thee: if 
juft Heaven fhall reftore me to my fortune and rank, 

' you fhall feethat your mafteris not ungrateful!" We 
now embraced once more, 

Ah! how much do misfortunes conne& men together ! 

“how fweet it is, when one fuffers, to hear ano- 
ther unfortunate addrefs a word of coniolation to 
him ! 

We had groaned in this prifon for no lefs than twelve 
days, when feveral rufhans came to drag me forth on 
purpofe to condu& meto Dourlinfki. Boleflas wifhed 
to follow, but they repulfed him with violence : how- 
ever they permitted meto fpeak to him for a fingle 
moment. I then drew from a private pocket a ring 
which ] had worn forten years, and faidto Bolelflas :--- 
This ring was given me by M, de P. when we were 
at college together at Warfaw ; take it, my friend ; 

“and preferve it for my fake, If Dourlinfki this day 
confummates his treafon by my aflaflination, and if he 
fhould at length permit you to leave this caftle, go, 
find your king, recall to his memory our ancient attach- 
ment, recount my misfortunes to him ; he will re- 

you, and fuccour Lodoifka, Adieu my 


tears: *° 


compente 
friend !”’ 
After this, I was condu€ted to the apartment of Dour- 
“linfki, As foen as the door opened, !] perceived a lady 





the cry of ‘* Toarms ! to arins !’’ 
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inachair, who had juft fainted away, I approached 
her---it was Lodoifka! Heavens ! how much didI find 
her altered !---but fhe was ftill handfome ! ‘ Barbarian |” 
exclaimed I, addrefling mylelf to Dourlinfki; and at the 
voice of her lover, Lodoifka ; recovered her fen. 
4... 

‘* Ah, my dear Lovfinfki,”” fays the, looking wiftful. 
ly at me, **do you know what this infamous wretch 
has propofed ? do you know at what price he has offer. 
ed me your liberty ?” 

“Yes,” cries the furrous chieftain, ** yes, I am de. 
termined upon it: you fee that he is in my power; 
and ifin three days [ do not obtain my wifhes, he 
fhall be-no more !”’ I endeavoured to throw myfelf on 
my knees at the feet of Lodoifka; but my guards pre. 
ventedme; ‘** I behold you again, and all my ills are 
forgouen, Lodoiika---death bas now no longer any thing 
terrifying in its alpec,”’ 

“ Wretch,’’? added I, looking fternly at Dourlinkki, 
‘ knowthat Pulafki will avenge his daughter! know 
that the king will avenge lus friend !” 

‘6 Let him be ecarried*away !’’ was the only reply 
made by the ferocious palatine, 


« Ah!” exclaims Lodoifka, ‘*my love has been your 
ruin '’= I was about toanfwer, but the attendants drag- 
ged me out, and re-condu@ed me to prilon, 

Boleflzs received me with inexpreflible tran{ports of 
joy; he avowed to me that he thought me loft for ever, 
and I recounted to him how that my death was but 
deferred. “Fhefcene of which I had been a witnefs, con- 
firmed all my fufpicions ; it wes evident that Pulafki 
was ignorant of the unworthy treatment which his 
daughter experienced; it waSalfo evident that Dour- 
linfki, old, amorous, and jealous, was detcrmined, at 
any rate, to fatisfy his paflions, 


In the mean time, two of the days allowed by Dou:- 
linfki for the determination of Lofgoifka, had already 
expired; we were now inthe midft of the night which 

receded the fatal third; I could not fleep, and I was 
walking haftily about my prifon. All at once I heard 
The moft frightful 
howlings prevailed on the outfide, anda great commo- 
tion took place within the caftie. The centinel placed 
atour window, left his poft. Boleflas and 1 were 
able to diftinguifh the voice of Dourlintki, calling and 
encouraginghis fcllowers ; and we foon diftin@ly heard the 


clafhing of {words, the cries of the wounded, and the 


groans of the dying. ‘The noile, which at firft was very 
great feemed at length to die eway. It recommenced 
foonafter; it redoubled ;aud at length we heard a fhout 
of ** Vittory lg 

Te this frightful tumult, a fill more frightful filence 
enfues, Ina fhort time, alow crackling found is heard 
to approach us ; theair /eems to hils with violence ; the 


night becomes le{s dark ; the trees in the garden affume 
ared and warmtint; we fly tothe window: the flames 


are devouring the catle of Dourlinfki! they approach 
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the chamber in which we were confined, from all fides ; 
and, tooverwhelm me with new horror, the moft pierc- 
ing fhrieks are uttered from that towerin which I knew 
that Lodoifka was imprifoned’'! 

The fire becoming every moment more violent, was 
about to communicate to the chamber in which we were 
fut up, and the flames already began to curl around the 
safe of the tower in which Lodoifka was immur- 
ed : 


(To be continued, ) 


FHEFEE THEE EE Ete 
MILITARY ANECDOTE. 


Deaine the late war in America, when drafts were 
made from the militia to recruit the continental army, a 
Captain gave liberty to the men, who were drafted from 
his company, to make their objeétions, if they had any, 
againft going into the fervice. Accordingly, one of them 
who had an impediment in his fpeech, came up to the 
captain and made his bow. ‘* What is your objection ?”’ 
faid the captain, ‘I ca-a-ant go,’’—anfwers the man, 
“ becaufe I ft-ft-ftutter.”” ‘* Stutter,” fays the captain, 
“you don’t go there to talk, but to fight.” ‘ Ay, but 
they’ll p-p-put me upon g-g-guard, and aman may go 
ha-ha-half a mile before I can fay wh-wh-who goes 
there?’* ‘*Oh that is no obje@tion, for they will place 
another fentry with you, and he can challenge, if you 
can fire.’ ‘ Well, b-b-but I may be ta-ta-taken, and 
run through the g-g-guts, before 1 cen cry qu-qu-quar- 
ter.” This laft plea prevailed, and the captain, out of 
humanity (laughing heartily), difmilfed him, 





TO THE EDITOR. 
Sir, 


EING told thatI am fuppofed, by many, to be 
the author of a piece figned ‘* Theodore,”” which appeared 
in your laft, under the title of ** THe Rencounter;” 
I hereby inform them that I had no hand either dire@ly 
or indiretly therein, Far be it from me to with to expofe 
the failings of any of my fellow creatures; and much more 
foof thofe for whom I entertain no {mall degree of efteem, 


WALTER TOWNSEND. 


Oktober 25, 1796. 





To rue Eprror, 
Sir, 


HAVING learned that the piece in laft week’s Magazine, 
entitled ‘"fie Rencounrer,” has givén confiderable 
cifence to one of the parties, whom, through mifinforma- 
tion, I pi&ured as the aggreffor; I fincerely beg his 
pardon, as I have fince heard he was innocent---There- 
fore | now affure him that the charge I exhibited againft 
him, is void of foundation, and was related to me with all 
‘he appearance of truth, 


THEODORE. 


FOR OCTOBER, 
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MARRIED, 


On Thurfday the 13th inft, by the Rev. Dr. Rogers, 
Mr. A. M‘Grecor, merchant, to Mifs Janet Witson, 
both of this city. 

On Monday evening laft, by the Rev. Dr. Moore, 
Mr. Eowarpb Meeks, cabinet maker, to Mifs SusaNNAW 
Coorer, daughter of Mr. Cornelius Cooper, both of 
this city, 

Same evening, Mr. Joun Munroe, of this city, 
merchant, to Mifs Orrvia Roe, daughter of the Rev, 
Azel Roe, of Woodbridge, New Jerfey. 


At Horfe-Neck, on Sunday evening, the 16th inf. 


by the Rev. Dr. Lewis, Mr. Barzerizet Brown, 
to Mifs Cuartorre MarsHatt, both of that place. 


On Saturday fe’nnight, by the Rev. Mr. Woodhull, 
Mr. Grozgon Hattert, to Mifs Porry Pucstey, 
both of New-Town, (L. J.) 

On Saturday evening, by the Rev. Mr. Abecl, Mr. 
Joun Tensroox, Merchant, to Mifs AritHEa 
SickLes, daughter of Mr, John Sickles, all of this 
city, 





METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 
From the 16th to the 22d inft, 











Thermometor Prevailing OBSERVATIONS 
obferved at winds. on the WEATHER. 
6, A. M. 3, P. M’ | 6. 3 6. 3 
O&. | deg. 100 deg. 100. 

16 | 60 62 50 |s. do. cloudy high wd. rn. fmall do 
17149 © 75 | nw do clear, high wind do. Iht. wd. 
18141 50 49 n. do. clear, light wind do. de. 
19144 5° 55 75 | sw. do. foggy calm cloudy It. wd. 
20] 49 57 ne. do. cloudy light wind do. do. 
21] 50 54 §9 | ne. se cloudy light wind do. do. 
22] 54 57 e¢. 6. | cloudy It: wd. ra. cly. lt. wd, 
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CONTENTED IN THE VALE. 


V V HILE envy and ambition fire, 
The wealthy and the proud, 
I te my humble cot retire, 
To fhun the felfith croud. 
Secure, I envy nota king, 
While o’er my nut brown ale, 
I merrily and jocund fing, 
Contented in the vale. 
Let fenators and flatefmen great 
Together difagree, 
While I remain in humble ftate 
Both unconcerned and free, 
No dunsto interrupt my joy, 
Nor troubles to affail, . 
I’d live retir’d from care and noife, 
Contented in the vale. 
The flately oak that proudly held 
Dominion o'er the plains, 
Is by the furious tempeft fell’d, 
The humble feed remains. 





Then may Ienvy not the hill, | 
Nor at my fortune rail, 
But unconftrain’d continue ftili, 





Monday morning, O& 24, 1796. 


Contented in the vale. 
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TO CLARA. 


3 
"Twas near the cool Aonian fount reclin’d, 

Courting dul? melancholy’s devious fhade ; 
While mifery and grief ufurp’d my mind, 

And dark defpair my every thought pourtray’d. 
The neighbouring dells refponfive to cach moan, 
Vibrate each figh and eche’d groan for groan ; 
Wrapt in affliation, ftranger to repofe, 

In foliiude’s dark cell wept o’er my WOFs ; 
*Till lovely Clara’s heaven-born lyre 
WV ith melting foftnefs and Apollo’s fre 
Expell'd the ebon fhades of darken’d night, 
} And ‘eavenly glories burft upon my fight: 
When fhe firikes the trembling ftrings, 

When through tepid air it rings, 

Wien it vibrates -brough the gale, 

When it dues our ears 2Mail, 


When, borne upon the ambient breeze along, 
Fniranc’d we jitters tothe magic fong ; 
Forget cur caics «uc iull our griefs to fleep, 
While fancy learns of facred truth to weep : 
Serene amid the angry form, 

Sve checks the frenzied paflion’s fcope ; 


And radiant as an angel form, 

Smiles on the death carv’d urn of hope: 
As when Favonius joins the folar blaae, 
And each fair fabric of the frolt decays. 


And fhall we then again be frieadfhip’s guefts, 
Again with Ciara’s {miles fhall I be blelt; 

Again together hail each raptur’d fcene, 

Where happinefs’ bright rays fhal! on us beam 7 
Again wipe the big drop from mifery’s ¢y¢, 

And thed the foften’d tear of fympathy. 

Like the bright Ledean ftarstogether roam, 

And Clara and her Emma be but one: 

And when bright Cynthia's lucid light 

Breaks through the opaque clouds of night, 

And throws a fulgent radiance round, 

At death’s cold tomb will we be found : 

And o’er our relative’s fad bier, 

Together thed the facred tear: 
Through night's dark vifta thus pour out our foxy, 


And when the fun’s returning light 
Drives eack humid cloud away, 
We together will unite, 
And blefs them with the new-born day : 
And with foft cadence through the folemn glade, 
Perform a requiem to their lifelefs thade. 


Yes, lovely maid, thy Emma’s heart 

Friendthip’s foft fympathy ’1] impart; 

Will catch the tear’s effulgent glow, 

Reprefs the bofom’s fweiling flow. 

Sn dark oblivion’s grave her woes confine, 

And bow fore’er at friendfhip’s hallow’d fhrine ; 
For her fhe’ll feek the flow’ret’s bloom, 

"The woodbine’s delicate perfume; 

The jafmine breathing fweets divine, 

And the rubic eglantine. 

Then quickly fly, fwift as old winged time, 
And round her temples the fair wreathe entwine. 
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While forrow’s magic power our minds controul ; 

















And didft thou think thy Emma could refufe 
The gift fent by thy heavenly mufe ; 

So valued—with to kind a view, 

To thy poor friend—alas! not dus; 

Who if to thy foft foothing lay 

The trembling wire the did effay; 

To ttrike—perchance one cafual note, 

Upon the liquid air to float : 

Infpir’d by thy fweet mufe fapreme, 

Of happinefs might dart a gleam. 

To thy mellifluous harp the founds belong, 
For thou alone atiun’d the friendly fong : 

As the pale moon that does illume the nicht 
From heaven’s bright radiant orb receives her Irght. 


Niew-Yorr, O&. 17, 1796. EMMA. 
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TO THE EDITOR. 








_ ir you think the inclofed Erecy, the production of a Bey, deferving 2 


place in your Magezine, you are weicome to publith it. I believe few, 
if any, in this city have feen it. MATILDA 
ON THE MUCH LAMENTED DEATH OF MISS POLLY MARTIN, Wo 
DIED IN THE 18th YEAR OF HER AGE, 


F onerwe a youth, although the effort’s vain, 
Who dares to raife the fympathetic lay ; 

Though lo& with Shenftone in th’ ¢iegiac ftrain, 
Axd loofe unitrung reclines the lyre of Eray- 


Yet when fair virtue animates the line, 
Say, fhall the mufe withhold her wonted fire; 
When cherubs drooping o’er the urn recline, 
Shall the unwilling ftrike the golden lyre. 


Here lies the maid who late the village charm’d 
From whofe remains the the virgin lily {pring:, 

Emblem of her who envy’s pow’'r difarm’d, 
W1Lile round her turf the mournful robin fings 


Chaunt your fweet vefpers threugh the ambient air, 
Ye wild companions of the tufied grove ; 

Sing how your Polly once was heavenly fair, 
Form’d of compaffion, tendernefs and love. 


Yet what avails the mafe’s plaintive fong, 
Can fhe to life thefe loved remains reilors, 

Thefe mouldering relics to the earth belong, 
The young, the lovely Polly is no more. 


Her placid eye, bright as the orient day, 
Teo finely wrought for fuch a werld as this, 
Was clos’d by faints, who bore her form away, 
Serenely gliding through the realins of blifs. 


By fancy ferm’d I view her from above, 

Bending from clouds her parents to implore, 
Breatl ing rich fragrance of feraphic love, 

And foft pronouncing, ‘* mourn for me no more. 


** Look on religion’s wide-extended page, 

‘* Where faith triumpkart fhews th’ uplifted erofs ; 
Let hope of future bliss thy grief affuage, 

** Think Polly lives, no mor¢ deplore thy lofs.”* a 


Satem, July 20, 1794, 
Wathingion County, State of N. Y. 
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